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TORBAY Expedition. 


A SATIRE. 


the ſacking Troy, 


Nor ſage Ulyſes* Voy*ge our Tho'ts 
employ z- . 


In Modern Times, lo! greater Heroes riſe, 
And Britain's Warriors ſtrike you with Sueprize ! 
Of Sieges and Blockades let others ſing, 

And various Trophies of their Conqueſt bring: 


Let 


rour vans Golden Fleece, 


(6s) | 
Let Munich, or the Perfion take the Field, 1 


While haughty Ortomans alternate yield ; 


. *Choczim, or Crotzka, Ruſſian Arms diſplay, — 


But ſink inferior to Renown'd TORBAY. | 5 
Riſe ye great Shades! ſurvey the fav'rite Shore, 
Where gen*rous Ardour Glorious W1LL1 AM bore, 


When with a trifling Force, bat juſtly brave, 


He landed here Three Nations Rights to fave : 

| Now view his trebled Power, in vain oppoſe 

A Neſt of Robbers, poor contemptuoits Foes. 
Low on a Wave-worn Cliff, a hanging Rock, 

BriTANNIA fate, her Form with Sorrow broke; 


Pale 


(EF) 

Pale Horror now her lovely Face deforms, . 
She ſinks-oppreſt, a Prey to ſavage Storms, . 
No Orient Pearls her matted Locks adorn, 
Let Ornaments by happy Nymphs be worn? 
While angry Surges foam around her Feet, 
Her Ears low hollow Sighs and Murmurs greet ; 
Muſt I then fall? The hapleſs Pair One cries, - 
Where are my Sons? Will no lov'd Hero riſe? 
Muſt then my Honour which for Ages ſtood, 
(The Price of Half my deareſt Subjefts Blood) 
Muſt the fair Monument, which Time hath rear'd, - 
And Europe for whole Centuries rever'd, 
Be ſuffer'd in one Year to ſink away, 
Its Baſis fall, and moulder 0 Decay : I 

Muſt* 
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Muſt all that Pile of Glory be defac'd, 


Which great E LIZ A and her Captains rais'd? 


He R helpleſs State thus moan'd the drooping Fair 
When War's loud Clangor opens from afar, 
Unaided VERNON ingly fights her Cauſe, 

And forces Conqueſt, Honour, and Applaule; 
While Cautious Haddock in his Strength ſecure, 
Biſcayon Swells doth undiſmay*d endure ; 

Puts haughty Spain in one continual Doubt, 


And lets a ſingle Ship or ſo flip out. 


So that Domeſtic Animal which ſcours, 


The Coaſt of Buttery, or Pantry Doors, 
| Suffers 


Eg) 


Suffers . the nibling Thief to *ſcape her Paws, 


Only to come the ſurer io her Claws. 


TAE Matron rear'd her Head, when joyful Fame 


Sounds to her raviſn'd Ears her Norris? Name, 


That Name each injur'd Briton's Hopes muſt raiſe, 


Which All approve, and 4---/e deigns to praiſe. 
Hopes of Revenge, and Honour now redreſt, 
And glowing Expectation warms each Breaſt ; 
All Europe trembles at th'Aſſembled Fleet; 
And Spain and B-b would be glad to TREAT. 
Th'impatient Sailors raiſe the ſwelling Sails, 


And each implores enliv*ning proſp*rous Gales : 
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A Royal Gueſt their riſing Courage cheers, 


And all the folemn Farce of War appears, 


But hold the Stateſman cries, go not too far, 

Sufficient 1s the Sbew, without the War! 

And Neptune who had ſooth'd his Waves before, 

And curl'd his Front to waft them from the Shore, 

Enrag'd at their too indolent Delay, 

Exerts his Power now, and bars their Way. , 
In vain with buſy Hands the Ropes they ply, 


And face the Dangers of th*inclement Sky; 


SyREwWD Politicians o'er the Coffee's Steam, 


Praiſe or diſpraiſe each far-fetch*d fancied Scheme: 


1 
Hence 1 
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Hence ſlight Occurrences call forth their Rage, 


Or elſe their Wiſdom, Miſchiefs to preſage. 

Thus do they tell, how in the Womb of Fate, 
Unlucky Omens on our Actions wait: 

How Britain's Lion wont to gain Renown 

Now runs all Victory and Conqueſt down ! 

How Hounſlew's conqu'ring Eagles droop'd, the Night 
When lovely fair Adonis thence took Flight! 

How Sylvia trembled, and her Tea Pot broke, 
Soon as the fatal Word, FAREWELL, he ſpoke! 


And how kind Venus warn'd him in a Dream, 


To ſeek a Feather Bed, and quit the Stream 
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He therefore braves your Pow'r, and jeers your Force, 


And ſays parading Fleets are Things of Courſe. 


No r greater Valour Rome's dread Lord expreſt, 


When with the Ocean's Spoils his Men he dreſt: 


Leſs fierce, leſs terrible, no Foes they fought, 


But bolder Britons took a Fiſhing Boat : N 


All Europe's Terror, and Britannia's Pride, 


Triumphant o'er the Puny Veſſel ride: 
Spain's Monarch full well knew their Juſt Commands, 


That as our Cuſtom is we'd ty*d their Hands; 


DovBELzss his Conduct is as great who faves 


His Men as his that makes ten Thouſand Slaves : 


If 
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If Winds forbid our eager Fleet to fail, 


Yet it could ne'er be ſaid, that they turn'd Tail. 
If Roman Generals who ſack'd a Town 

Deſerv*d a Civic or a Mural Crown, 

Pacific Fight ſo much their Deeds excells, 


Theſe juſtly claim a Crown of Cockle Shells. 


T x e Nat'raliſts agree ſome Plants wont breed, 
In any Soil, but where they ſprung from Seed : 
Our Ships like them would gladly not be led 
To fight in any Sea, but at SPITHEAD. 
Thither (the dreadful Expedition paſt) 


They all return as Men to Duſt at laſt. 


WHrno 
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Wuo ſays We Engliſh StcrtmTs can't retain ? 
And that for us to 1. bs all in vain ! 
Our Expedition was a Scar GRAND, 
Whither deſign'd no One could underſtand ; 
It ſtill a SECRET is, and till hath been, 


For ne'er a D- in H-- knows what they mean. 


Rous E Britons, rouſe, your Spirits up for Shame, 


Of VX anon learn to vindicate your Fame: 
And you brave Admiral ! whoſe Actions paſt, 
Will be remember'd while the World ſhall laſt, 
Again reſtore the Honour of our Fleet, 


Nor poorly thus ſecure at Diſtance threat : 
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So ſhall you wipe this black Record away, 


THE SECRET EXPEDITION OF ToRBaAr : 
So ſhall We conquer all theſe rude Alarms, 


And Tame once more attend on BRITAIxN's AE Ms. 
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